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CLAFLIN INDORSES
VIEWS OF LINDSEY

Certain Delegate From the
District to Congress Would
Better Conditions.

Theviews of Judge Ben Lindsey, of
Colorado, regarding the need of g new
Juvenile Court building in the District
Were heartlly indorsed today by Roy
C. Ciafiin, chairman of the District Del-
egate Assoclation, With 5 delegate
in Congress 1o look out for the inter-
ests of the District, this and msny
cther needed !mprovements would be
obtained in much less time, sald Mr.
Clafiin than by present methods,

“Judge Lindsey lg right in his con-
demnation of the present inadequate
Juvenile Court bufiding. and in his

nuit:’ : on the ::’hgr hand, we are
o things a ave to for
uumﬂ?ﬂdonot want. It 12'{1110
same as if we could express our wills
through the medium of the ballot box.

uhot,.duu.

need of it, but becsuse gur ‘city council’
doesn’t have the time to bother with
all of our needs. Washington is like an
infant in the lap of Congress, without

“The people of Washington are to
gate In thelr ideas, and would “h’ave
‘modern convenlences' if we had a
jnedium of expressing those Iideas
thorough a popularly chosen delegate
to for ys in our legisiature. Wash-
ingion truly is ‘behind The Times' In
its fight for this new Juvenile Court

building.
* present instance of the need
of a delegate in from ﬂl.o Dis-
trict of Columbly is the trouble which.
the locsl merchants are haviog with
the raliroads’ refusal to give them
store door frelght delivery free. What
happened when this privilege Is with-
drawn from Baltimors? The answer is
| that Representative Linthicum of Mary-
|land bas Introduced a bill for the cor-
rection of the injustice Washington's
hope for relief Is only in zn indirect
way, ng the benefit of the rebound
| °L12" the. Distries “pea
| ot & delegate In
Congress be could introduce a bill for
the rellaf of the situation in Wash-
ington, and thos the Jocal merchants
would bave a chance of direct relfef, and
w!oua not Jxrnve {:ﬁwut on the action
o & represen ve of so

me other

Third Pressing Need.

“A third pressing need at present for
& delegate In Congress is the House
investigation of the District, now in
progress. It is generally recognized by
Washingtonlans and admitted by memn-
bers of Congress that a delegate elect-
ed by the people of this community
would be the best means of removing
the appearance of ‘one-sidedness’ to that
tnvestigation, and would be the means
of preventing any possible unfairpess
that might inadvertently creep into the
hearings. As it stands, the People of
Washington have no official represent-
ative at the Investigation. [s there any
corporatign ever Investigated by Con-
sress that does not have a represent-
alive present?

“AL all times, when Jocal legislation
is before Congress, a delegate from the
District should be present to express
the views of this community, the party
mogt  vitally affected by that legisia-
Uon.*

New

Court Opened
For Divorce Cases

DETROIT. Sept. 2—A domestic rela-
tions court, with absolute jurisdiction
in #ll local divorce cases and with the
Tull "powers of & clreult ecourt. today
came into existence In Detroit. It (s
szid ta be the only court of its kind
in the world,

Judge Arthur J, Lacy, who will pre-
elde, gaid teday thet the creation of the
Dew court places Detroit and Wayne
county fur in advance of uny other
city or county In the Union In the mat-
ter of solving vital soclal problems.

Judge Lacy's court wam created by
special enactment of the las Michigan
legialature, and Lacy ig an appointes
of Governor Ferris. The court s em-
powered to appoint Itz own salaried
wpecial Investigators, who will conduct
independent inguiries into the merits of
kach case before the court,

Preacher Sues Bishop.

| JACKSON, Miss., Bept. L.—Hearing of
Ihe guit for $0.000 damages brought by
kn unfrocked colored preacher agalnat
Bishop Thirkield, the noted Methodist
flivine, 18 10 be held here tomorrow,

s considerable popular feeling
Salnst the preacher. Bishop Thir-
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THE PATRIOTS -

~ The Story of Lee and the Lost Hope '

By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY,
Southermers,” “A Little Traltor to the South®
“My Lady’s Slipper,” Ete.

(Copyright, 1912, Frank A. Munsey Companay.)
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LWAYE, after a great battle in
which the Army of the Poto-
mac had been checked or de-
feated, there had betn a

lung cessation of active hostilities
Grant. so the young man renec:ed‘;
tv be made of sterner stu
mlhmhe :l}uﬂ. He had been defeated
and had jos terribly in- his assaults
upun the Confederaie lines; and, ac-
corfiing to the hitherto Invariable prac-
tice of the Unign commanderd, he
gshould now be moving back across the
Hapidan to recuperate and reorganise
betore trying agaln, but it seemed that
he had not yet had enough of it. Wel,
the mext battle would probably satisly
him, and then, well, then perhaps Grat-
ton mignt get leave of absence and g0

be? Bo ?t‘ rode
long through the ho spring afternoon
:unu he reached the Catharpin road.
Now it was just possible that the Fed-
eral troops had seized Todd's Tavern
in f[orce, and that Stewart had fallen
back. If that were the case, the Cath-
ap'n road would not be a safe turning
for i'm. He had no means of deter-
mi the matter, however, so he
1 his Lorse to the northeastward
and rapidly galloped on toward the
tavern, w{un two miles away. If he
could get through that way, he could
save a long and cosily detour and a
corresponding delay. e kept a sharp
lookout, and =t every turning of the
road he stopped, cautiously examining
in front of him before he advanced
tull-lteh':net nothing, however, until he
wac within haps three-quarters of a
mile from the tavern. The road there
rsn through a thick grove of (rees ana
underbrush. Off to the left a small

way and meandered through the
?-‘:eh. until it was lost {f a sudden turn
in the forest. He stopped and looked
up carefully. He saw and heard noth-
irg. A search of the road In front re-
vealed no one. He gathered up the
reins and spoke to his horse, when the
gound of a woman's scream broke the
silence. It came to him faintly from
gsome distance away. It was a shriek
fraught with terror, and it touched him
profoundly. .

His natural instinct was to turn 0
the branch road and sex what was the
matier, but it was 4 case where natural
instinct had to give way before military
exigency. The messsgo o Stuart was
vital. He could not play the wandering
knlght to distressed women, however
greatl the peril, and thus jeopardize the
coming baltle by faillng to carry the
crder with the dellvery of which he
was charged. Yet he hesitated when
the scream broke on his ears, and he
remained s moment frresolute.  He
bheard the wild cry again. It appealed
to him most powerfully, Orn the out-
skirts of every arr.y there were certain
masterless men of the basest sort, who
ravaged and plundered indiscriminately,
whe wouid not stop at robbery, or mur-
der. or €ven WOrse.

There was a woman in trouble, Boine
of those flends had her. She was fight-
ing for what was dearer than life
What horrors war brought upon those
who could not enlist In the ranks and
who were called, In mockery, non-com-
batants—old men, mothers, women, chil-
dren’ God, it was horrible! The sweat
beaded on his brow, yet with an «ching
heart he turned and spoke to his horse.
A black figure. tattered and torn, burst
through the bushes at that moment
It was an old negro, white-haired, his
face ashy under its pigment,
“Fer Gawd's sake, suh!" he cried,
lifting his hands at he saw the horse-
man, “dey sot my young mistis dar
an’ - dey—fer de lub of heabin’, hit's
Marse Puil!™

“Agza™ cried Grafton. “What are You
doing here?

“Dem Yanks, dey got Miss "Adny. Ef
you doan——""

Phillp heard no more. Those screams
came from the lips of his wife; she it
was who—it. wias more than fleéh and
blood could stand. He turned, forgetful
of everything but that she was In dead-
Iy perll, He drove the spurs unti] the
:}oql-ltl!nql rowels sank deep into the

anks of his astonished horse. Sudden
as 8 &rrow from lts bow the

1814 dismisse! the preacher after an
vemigation of charges,

borse 1 into the air and was awny,
Gn!tu“m-d his revolver from its

peightorhocd road branched from the §

holster as he ran. Two minutes that
seemed hours brought him to a little se-
questered clearing. A  small white
house, a story and a half high, nestled
among the .trees. Flowers bloomed
around the porch. A little gadren lay
Off to the left. On the porch a woman
was struggling d tely In the arms
of three men. Half a dosen others
Were congregated at the foot

Steps Watching the scene, laughing,
yelling in brutal and wvulgar triumph.
Others weére ransacking some of the
outbulldings further away,

Thelr uniforms, so far as they wore
any, were blue. All told there might
have been a score of them. But Graf-
ton did not stop for that, His advent
was a complete su ‘He was upon
Fthem like a storm. The pisto]l cracked
in his nervous hands. Once, twice,
thrice, and each time g man fell. The
startled survivors started to run. One
man on the porch released the woman,
who redoubled her efforts to escape, and
turned and drew his plsto!, firing In re-
turn. The bullet grased Grafton and
struck his horse vitally. The poor beast
stopped, faitered and fell. He had been
hard hit and was dohe X
luckily disengaged himself as he went
down and shot the man before he could
pull the trigger again. He drew his
aword and rusbed at the remalning man
on the porch. A ﬂlﬁ;]y wounded man
at the steps, who seized his n,
rashly Interposed. Grafton awept him
out of his path with g terrific blow
of his saber. He had one load left in
hhlghtol. He shot the foremost man
on the ch and made at the last with
et S A £ n e
. man sna his n
furious Confederats's face. ,The bullet
grased his cheek. It staggered him for
a moment, but he still came on, where-
S TOOREE fhe et e e

t e ho and sought ely

m‘ﬁm.ﬁf‘ Halfl a dozen dead

men lay gréaning and curs-

ard. No enemy faced the

yexcited soldler for the moment. He

coul have swept an army out of his

path to get to Ariadne. He dropped his

sword and stretched out his hands to

his wife, standing so straight, so daunt-

less, before him. With pale face she

stared at him where the blood trickled
across his cheek.

! ried.
recognizsed him till then.

She made g beautiful picture in spite
of her disa clothing, caused by
her struggle with the rough men.

“Thank God, I have found you!" an-
swered her husband, oblivious to every
thought but that at first “‘that I have
come in time to save you!"

“¥You are hurt, beloved!" ecrled Ari-
adne, moving toward him as In a dream.

“It's nothing.” sa:d her husband, wip-
ing the blood away with his hand.
bullet in my heart couldn’'t hurt, now
that I have found you. Oh, If you only
knew how I have—"

A musket shot rang through the alr.
Grafton acted promptly. He realizsed in-
stantiy that some of the men who had
fled before his onslaught, seeing that he
was alone and knowing that he was
practically weaponless, had rallied, and,
led by him who had passed through the
house, had renewed the attack. He
selzed Ariadne, who still stared at h'm
as If in a daze, by the arm and whirled
her Into the house. He flung to the
door and locked It

“Have You & weapon?’ he cried.

“Upstairs,” she answered, *in my
rcom. I keep It there™

“Which way?"’

“Here."”

She opened the door. He drew her
into the stalrway and urged her up. To-
gether they entered her chamber, a
half-story roam, under the long roof.
with dormer window, furnished in that
same virginal white that he had seen
so long ago in Richmond. She ran teo a
bureau drawer, and, opening it, pro-
duced a small but serviceable revolver
useful In close quarters. - He lgoked
rapidly about him as she did so. The
windows gave on the forest, The men
outside could easily shoot into the
room. AL that instant a bullet crashed
through the sash, passed belween the
heads of the two young people, and
buried itself in the opposite celling.

“Down!" cried Grafton, taking his
wife and fairly forcing her to her
kiees. He took position bes'de her.
where he could see with a minimum of
dnl;::;r. while she was entirely pro-
tected,

Il don’t know whether we'll get out of
it allve or not. 1 have only one thing
to suy. You are mistaken; | loved vou
alone.”

“And Kathleen?"

““That was a boyish Infatuation. T care
nothing for her. [ never did." Oh,
Philip, Philip! Yet he belleved it'—'1
leve only vou

Another bullet zipped through the
window. Philip raised his pistol quickly
and fired at the place whence the shot
had ceme in the underbrush. Yells of
pain answered his shot.

“I got one, I guers. That'll mak-*
tLem more cautious” he continued.
“My heart broke when I found that you
had been there and left me.”’ Somes one
ran across the open yard and Philip
fired again. “Missed!” he sald In great
dirs ppolntment,

There was a sound of footsteps on
the porch. and presently the little house
shook and rocked as if something heavy
#nd solid was hurled against the door.

“What I that?" ecried Arindne, who
really didn't muech care what |t was.
Philip had {cund her, he hiad come back
t¢ her—and he loved her! Nothing
(nu%dh’mn;ter ntt:mh.t.

- y have B& the perch and ar
heaking the door in,"” he mald. e

“What will they do next™"

“Try to rush the sairs.”

“And then™

“Some of them will die before they
get up,” he reaponded grimly.

“Save one shot for me, Phillp, and a
kirs."” sald his wife. ‘"Those mer were
golng to —" ’

“They shall never lay hands on you
agalr, dear,” sald Phillp savagely.

iHe stepped aver (o the door, stood be-
fore It in such a way as not to be vic-
ible t1om the window, and after a mo-
ment's hesita opened it. The stair
was & blind with & sharp turn haif

Y

“We're in a tight place,” he whispered. |

vay up. He wanted to see anybody
coming that way. The marauders must
have been reinforced, for they suddenly
began & rapld fire at the window of the
chamber, evidently to distract the in-
mates. L one of Lhos: Inmates Wis
& veteran soldier and the other was »
woman who had just found her lover's
heart. They were not to be distracted
by such things as gunshots then. ;

The bullets zip and tore harmiessly
through the room. Ariadne bad crept
away Jrom the window and now
crouched dewn on the floor by Philip's
side. She put out her hand and touch-
¢d -him standing there so resolute aml
reaay. She wanted to lay her head at
his feet; she thought she had never
imagined him so brave, eo hand.om.-i
#0 uiterly magnificent! And he had no
time to kiss her yet! Well, he would
make tlm; for lt?l“dtl it he h:d to ki)
ker, and she wou e conlsn

The fusilladg outside was intended to
cover the real attack, for Grafton heard
a slight creak on the stalr, He raised
his pistol, and as a man followed a
protruding musket-barrel around the

le Grafton put a bullet In his head.
uBhe leving thhl( e had ".‘«l :‘w
ot, another man rec
himself to meet a like fate. hﬂlp had
another life "in his pistol, besides one
shot for Arladne, and he gried out in
triumph and bade them come on.

But the musKetry® fire outside died
away. A volce hade some one kindle &
fire. It was evident that the besleged
were to be burmed out. That was a
danger against which Phillp could do
nothing. He looked at Ariadne In dis-

may. 3

‘] don't care,” sald the girl, noting
his mute inquiry; “¥You have found me
and you jlove me. Nothing eise mat-
ters.” .

But life was very aweel to Philip at
his wife and

. He wished to

live to love her and to enjoy her love.

It had to die, however, the time
and place and company not bet-
ter be chosen. He hated to stay there
and be burned to death ‘ke a rat in
a trap. . If he were alone he would
make a dash for it, but, of course he
could not leave Arladne. Why had
Fate played him so sorry a trick as
te lay him by the heels at the instant
above all others when she had put her

eatest gift In his hand? He stood
rresolute for a moment, when another
sound broke on his ear. He heard the
galloplng of horses, the fingle of bite,
sharp words of command. It was a
soldierly wvolce; there was something
in the ring that gave Grafton confi-
dence. Whether Union or Confederate
forces made no matler. Anything would
be better than these guerrillas. Horse-
men 1;110;:14 into the yard. Recklessly
exposing himself, Grefton leaned out
of the window and shouted at the top
of his volce:

“These ruffians are tryin~ to outrage
& woman!”

The bullets sang oround him,
none hit him.

“I thought s0,” he heard a =harp
vuice say. “Lay down your arms, you
infernal scoundrels; you disgrace the
army!"”

"What's that to you, d— you!" cried
the vnice of the mun who had given
the order to burn the house.

“Everything,” retorted the other
speaker. “If you don't surrender in-
stantly I will"—

The answer was a pislot sghot, and
the reply to that, dellvered by the new
arrivals without orders, was a volley.
There was a sudden burst of fring,
which presently dled away

“Come,"” sald Grafton,
“thex're fighting each other.
we can escape.’’

Hu wseized Ariadne's bhand and
plunged down the stalrs over the dead
Lodliea of the men he had shot, who
still encumbered it. He turned to =o
out of the back door and found him-
seif tonfronting half a dozen Union
cavalrymen.

but

quickly;
Perhaps

“ls this the lady?’ asked the young
officer In advance

“Yes, sir,” sard Grafton, ‘‘and I never
was so giad to see a blue uniform be-
fore.,”

‘“Those cattle disgrace our ranks,
They're not enlistad, not amenable to
m':h '?rdern. under no discipline, cow-
‘ ! L

“1 understand exactly what they are,
sir. War always brings such villains
to the Wore. And many
camppp followers are of the same vile
breed.”

“There will be a few L of them
when I turn thoge hounds over to Gen-
er.] Patrick, our provost marshal' re-
turned the officer. “I trust the lady
took no hurt?’

“KNot yel,” answered Grafton.

“T arrived just In time, then'" sald
the 1'nlon officer. “Of course, you be-
I# to the Confederate army sir™

do."

of our own

| _“Well. T must take you' prinoner.

I'm =orry to do it, but 1 have no option,

of course.”
The officer was right; he hadfio op-
tion. Nor hud Grafton any way of -
escape. What nad brought the Federal
squadron .down toward the Catharpin
road, he wondered? Stuart could not
be at Todd's Tavern then. That mes-
sage he was to deliver, upon which
the fate of the armies hung—he had
forgotten It until that moment! As
it flashed Into hiz mind with the com-
sclousness that he was a helpless pris-
oner, for the second time that after-
noon the sweat beaded his forehead.
He could not get to Stuart now. Lee's
army would be ou . -He could
do nothing. nothing! BSomething of his
emotion was apparent In his face; the
officer saw It 1

“Too bad, sir,” he sald kindlyf “but,
of course, it can't he helped.”

Ariadne saw It. too, and wondered.
She stepped closer to her husband.

“I shall have to take you with me”
continued the officer. “Your horse”™

“He was killed by those scoundrels.”

“Well, 1 have a spare one here.”

“Am I a’prisoner also, sir?™' asked
Ariadne, a quick Idea coming to her.

“Burely not, madam.”

“This officer Is my husband. We
have pot seen each other for over a
year. WIill you allow us to speak to-
gether for a few moments before you
take him away?™

“Certainy,” returned the gallant
young officer. ““The horses nesd water
and we have been riding hard since
daylight. I'll give the men a little rest,
You don't happen to know where the
rest of your army is, I take itT" he
asked, smiling.

“If I did T wouldn't tell you™
turned the Southerner gravely.

“Of course not. Well, you can have
five minutes to say good-by to vour
| wife. Madam, a word of advice to
you: You'd better get out. of this
neighborhood as soon as possible.
There's going to be fighting hereabouts
and you may not be so lucky the next
time."

re-

A Continuation of This Storr Will
Pe Found In Tomorrow's [
Tasue of The Timen,

Capital Girl a Missionary.

Among the party of eighteen miesion-
aries of the BSBeventh Day Adventist
Church saiding from New York on the
Vestrie Saturday, for South America,
will be Miss Grace Davis, of Washing-
ton, who responded to the call of the
forelgn mission board of the gem-rull
conference, at the recent world confer-
ence at Takoma Park, Miss Davis will
make Brazsil her fleld.
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Children Cry

CASTORIA

The Kind You Have wn

ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under his
wnnl supervision for over 30

ecelve you in this.

health of

mlc, Drops and Soothing

um, Morphine nor other
orms and allays Feverishness,

y years it has been In constant use for the relief of
Constipation, Flatulency, Wind Colic, all Teethi
bles and Diarrheea. It regulates the Stomach and Bowels,
assimilates the Food, givlng

thi

The Children’s Panacea—T

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the Signatu-e of

* ¢

in lise For

Counterfeits, Imitations and
¥ Just-as-good’’ are but experiments,
hildren—Experience against Experiment.

. What is CASTORIA

harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pares

Over 30 Years

THE CENTAUR COMBANY, NEW YORK CITY,

for Fletcher’s

WA

Bought has borne the signa-
‘ears. Allow no one

and endanger the

Syrups. It contains neithes
ercotic substance. It de-
For more than

Trou=-

healthy and natural sleep,
e Mother’s Friend.

Btate
ure to provide facill
tion,
made necessary. r;

Although few complaints are said
have reached the State
direct, many of the
to have found
they

1
othubrieul’;‘n-tbnmnnum
automol
thought, it Is said, to a study of the
Mexican situation and other problems.
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which the President”

refuges are
fault with thé fact that
have been crowded into the

Is.
has =pent

he has also given much

The Educational Center
of the United States

The Washington Times
and Washington Schools

have joined hands to direct your attention to the
National Capital as an educational center. Over
one hundred schools and colleges in the District
of Columbia have been listed in the Educational
Information Bureau of The Washington Times.
This information is complete in every detail and
has been gathered for YOUR use. ‘Avail your-
self of this opportunity; fill out the blank below
and mail it in today. It in no way obligates you
and may be the means of securing the ideal
school for your son or daughter. Information
concerning any particular school or college will
be furnished upon request. Address ot

The Washington Times
Educational Bureau,
Washington, D. C.

sessirsrrrmsnnmnN

Kind of School Desired.........
Age of Pupil......covvviniiiiiiiniiiiiii
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Tuition Must Not Exceed........ccvivvevinnniiianns,
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Previous Education
Courses of Study Dcs:rcd
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On Fridays and Saturdars
Tickets Including Stateroo and
Aceomnogluom ut -
CHAMBERLIN' HOTEL
Sat. to Mom. ..... o oI
Fri. to Mon. or Sat. to Tues 1208
Fri to Tues. or Sat. to Wed. 17.00

e el e SN
NEW YORK and BOSTON BY SEA

City Ticket Office, 731 I3k S¢. 5. W,
Woodward Bullding Phone M. 1329
NORFOLK & WASHINGTOX
STEAMBOAT CO.

SUMMER RESOATS

]

Cars leave 36th & M sts.
RoUND 38¢ TRIF

Temperalurs al Bluemoal, Va. loda) 60

GREAT FALLS \omemes

Atlaatic City.

(| Marborough= Bieadeim
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-
ATLANTIC CITY, X, J.
i

All conveplenoes, Fine porches:
beautiful vicws. Eooklet,
September aud Qotalyr,
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